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not without an effort, that Mesdames may go. Whereupon
Paris rises worse than ever, screeching half-distracted. Tuil-
eries and precincts are filled with women and men, while
the National Assembly debates this question of questions;
Lafayette is needed at night for dispersing them, and the
streets are to be illuminated. Commandant Berthier, a Ber-
thier before whom are great things unknown, lies for the
present tinder blockade at Bellevne in Versailles. By no
tactics coTild he get Mesdames' Luggage stirred from the
Courts there; frantic Versaillese women came screaming
about him; his very troops cut the wagon-traces 3 he c re-
tired to the interior/ waiting better times.10

Nay in these same hours, while Mesdames, hardly cut
out from Moret by the sabre's edge, are driving rapidly, to
foreign parts, and not yet stopped at Arnay, their august
Nephew poor Monsieur, at Paris, has dived deep into his
cellars of the Luxembourg for shelter; and, according to
Montgaillard, can hardly be persuaded up again. Screech-
ing multitudes environ that Luxembourg of his ; drawn
thither by report of his departure: but at sight and sound
of Monsieur, they become crowing multitudes; and escort
Madame and him to the Tuileries with vivats.11 It is a
state of nervous excitability such as few nations know.

10 Campau, ii 132.
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